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Mother’s Day
(By H. John Beckwith.)
mk-
Ara!n(l “bal?en hlll’®b?reVo7 V
Then all grew dark—ae^at ’^h^^ snowy-white carnation 
_ And lo. the cha^®-!i“®, » Morm-
Where grew the pink—a nak^ of living flowers.Upon a cross was d7ina th ’ form
The red was blood-dropr drinn^n'’®^ Itours.
And in thrs7adoro?the®:rof7“®-
-or te-;Ll dyl g ^.-."s
Wi/;;:™ e^es^rothef'gVe^ ' W."'*
With love S gavl W M T® Uf®.
's cs'"{'r«
But though world-doomed “ntalrfinT*?®’’'
To him through all-for was shf not
’■'^^An°eT7h*ot fo?tf tp^Vot^ light
Upon the barren. sprlnrsur?o,md 7°''''^ oreation.^ ‘
There only grew a spotless wWte <trn1t7o“®'^
^°“U»ad'ors irZ r
Where mourning tears of all tS falling.
Through time and space tnThat sun-forsaken hill ^7re hiJ^^ "'orev calling.
Upon the nails ot ZTZ. '
Where lives are crushed be„eVh thi’°’’'“"“«’
And mocking tantalirtmr to ♦ cross-clad yokes
ThtltestToleMuThXrtr"'^
Around her mother te^k your^ms yT'tZ
She g^sTnto^the''Xd^8^ff^Ge?Lr^''® nestirng;
She titesttr lTfe-\eT, "rttllng.’
She shares with you elch^oy^lf al^
And, though far from that hill mav i1/Remember Mother’s Day'Is Srth'rnfoZa's^"' ' ^
'H. John Beckv.’’
